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tire human race, like people who had undergone
great mortifications. In listening to each other both
found again some ideas which had long since slipped
out of their minds; and though they had passed
the age of simple emotions, they experienced a new
pleasure, a kind of expansion, the tender charm as-
sociated with their first appearance on life's stage.

Twenty times they had risen and sat down again,
and had proceeded along the boulevard from the
upper to the lower lock, each time intending to take
their departure, but not having the strength to do so,
held back by a kind of fascination.

However, they came to parting at last, and they
had clasped each other's hands, when Bouvard said
all of a sudden:

" Faith 1 what do you say to our dining together ?"

"I had the very same idea in my own head," re-
turned Pecuchet, "but I hadn't the courage to pro-
pose it to you."

And he allowed himself to be led towards a little
restaurant facing the H6tel de Ville, where they
would be comfortable.

Bouvard called for* the menu. P6cuchet was afraid
of spices, -as they might inflame his blood. This led
to a medical discussion. Then they glorified the
utility of science: how many things could be learned,
how many researches one could make, if one had
only time! Alas! earning one's bread took up all
one's time; and they raised their arms in astonish-
ment, and were near embracing each other over the
table on discovering that they were both copyists,
Bouvard in a commercial establishment, and Pecuchet
in the Admiralty, which did not, however, prevent
him from devoting a few spare moments each evening